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SPECIAL    LICENSE 

Office  of  Superintendent,  Yellowstone  National  Park 

/Messrs.  Amos,  Walter  C.  and   L.  Chester  Shaw, 
BeltKnownrhatl^j^^  John  D.  and  HolHs  D.  Powell 

of  Livingston,  Montana,  having  paid  to  the  Secretary  of 
the  Interior  the  sum  of  $330.00,  are  hereby  authorized, 
licensed  and  empowered,  upon  the  conditions  hereinafter 
set  forth,  to  personally  conduct  camping  parties  in  and 
thru    the    Yellowstone    National   Park. 

The  licensees  will  be  restricted  in  the  exercise  of  the 
privilege  conferred  hereunder  to  the  exact  number  of 
wagons  herein  authorized,  and  any  attempt  to  evade  these 
requirements  by  procuring  the  transportation  of  his  pat- 
rons by  other  licensees  in  the  Park,  or  otherwise,  will  be 
sufficient  cause  for  the  cancellation  of  this  license. 

The  licensee  must  be  present  in  the  Park  at  all  times 
to  personally  superintend  and  direct  the  business  covered 
by  this  license,  and  v^hether  one  or  more  v^agons  are  used 
they  or  their  duly  authorized  representatives  will  be  re- 
quired to  personally  accompany  the  conveyance  or  con- 
veyances, when  transporting  persons  or  campers  over  the 
reservation. 

The  names  and  addresses  of  each  licensee,  and  each 
passenger,  as  well  as  those  of  the  drivers  of  conveyances, 
with  schedule  of  route  and  camping  or  stopping  places  of 
all  parties  taken  into  the  Park,  must  be  registered  by  the 
licensee  in  a  book  kept  for  that  purpose  by  the  acting 
Superintendent   of  the    Park. 

All  means  of  transportation  used  under  this  license 
must  have  such  distinguishing  marks  thereon  satisfactory 
to  the  Superintendent  of  the  Park,  as  will  enable  the 
traveling  public  to  determine  the  exact  character  of  the 
service  furnished. 

Such  means  of  transportation  must  be  safe  and  service- 
able and  subject  at  all  times  to  inspection  by  the  acting 
Superintendent  of  the  Park,  or  some  person  designated  for 
the  purpose  by  him;  special  inspections  will  be  made 
every  trip,  and  if  the  means  of  transportation  are  con- 
demned will   not  be  allowed  to  proceed. 

All  camping  places  must  be  carefully  policed  before 
being   abandoned. 

All  rates  of  charges  exacted  for  service  under  this 
license  must  be  approved  by  the  superintendent  and  a  list 
thereof  filed  in  the  office. 

The  licensees  will  be  held  responsible  for  all  violations 
of  the  Park  regulations  by  their  employees,  and  must  re- 
port to  the  acting  Superintendent  of  the  Park  all  viola- 
tions of  such  regulations  by  parties  conducted  thru  the 
Park   by   them. 

No  transfer  or  assignment  of  this  license  is  permissible. 

Wilful  violation  of  the  conditions  hereof  on  the  part 
of  the  licensees  or  of  the  Park  Regulations  by  their  em- 
ployees, or  persons  carried  by  them,  will  be  sufficient 
cause  for  revocation  of  this  license,  and  for  any  such 
violation  this  license  shall  be  susDended  by  the  acting 
Superintendent  of  the  Park  until  action  can  be  had  there- 
on by  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior. 

Neither  members  nor  delegates  to  Congress,  officers, 
agents,  or  employees  of  the  Government,  nor  any  officer,, 
director  or  stockholder  in  any  corporation  or  firm  engaged 
in  the  hotel,  transportation,  or  any  other  business  in  the 
Yellowstone  National  Park,  nor  the  employees  nor  the 
agents  of  any  such  persons,  firms,  or  corporations  shall 
be  admitted  to  any  share  or  part  of  this  license  or  derive, 
either  directly  or  indirectly,  any  pecuniary  benefit  to  arise, 
herefrom. 

Signed  at  Mammoth  Hot  Springs,  Wyo.,  this  17th  day 
of  March,  1909.  H.  C.  BENSON, 

Approved:    FRANK  PIERCE,  Major  Fifth  Cavalry 

First  Ass't.  Secretary  of  tlie  Interior  Superintendent  Yellowstone  National  Park 


SCHELDULE  OF  CHARGE.S 

The  trip  thru  the  Yellowstone  National  Park  with 
Shaw  &  Powell  costs  $30.00  for  5^  days  actually  in  the 
Park  or  $35.00  for  6^  days  actually  in  the'  Park. 

Children  under  ten  years  of  age  5^  days  Sl.S;  6^^  days 
$17.50. 

This  pays  ALL  expenses.  We  allow  no  tips  and  have 
NO  extra  charges. 

This  includes  all  side  trips,  as  well  as  bed,  board  and 
transportation. 

Coaches 

We  use  the  thorough-brace,  four-horse  Concord  coach 
and  the  two-horse  mountain-spring  surries.  Both  are 
easy,  roomy  and  comfortable. 

Our  horses  are  the  best  that  can  be  procured  for 
mountain  service. 

There  are    no   better   teams  or  coaches  in  the  Park. 

Description  of  Tents 

Our  tents  are  of  different  sizes  and  will  accommodate 
one  or  more  persons  as  will  best  suit  the  parties.  They 
are  always  up  from  2  to  4  hours  before  being  occupied 
by  the  guests,  therefore  they  are  always  dry  and  warm, 
each  tent  having  a  stove  in  it  and  rubberized  tarpaulins 
for  floors,  with  rugs.  Each  tent  is  furnished  with  hot  and 
cold  water  both  night  and  morning.  We  use  the  portable 
kitchen  wagon. 

TABLE  SERVICE:  Our  table  service  consists  of  the 
best  food  that  money  can  buy,  served  hot  and  cooked  by 
the  best  of  lady    cooks. 

We  employ  lady  waitresses   and  matrons. 

BEDS:  Our  beds  are  good  steel  beds  with  springs 
and  mattresses  that  are  always  clean  and  comfortable  and 
warm,  having  plenty  of  covering. 

The  sanitary  conditions  of  our  camps  cannot  be  im- 
proved; as  a  local  camping   outfit  they  are   the  best. 

Baggage 

Little  baggage  is  needed;  a  small  valise  or  suit  case  is 
plenty  for  the    trip,  and    is    carried  for    each   tourist. 

Good,  warm  clothing  is  needed,  as  the  altitude  of  the 
camp  averages  7,500  feet  and  there  is  frost  nearly  every 
night. 

We  care  for  trunks  and  other  baggage  for  tourists 
while  in  the   Park. 


INTRODUCTION 


OR  you  who  have  never  toured  the 
Yellowstone  National  Park  there 
awaits  a  treat  unequaled  in  all  this 
world  for  scenic  splendor.  Won- 
drous are  its  phenomena !  Start- 
ling are  its  countless  sights  and 
scenes,  and  the  admiring  tourist  stands  so 
wrapt  in  enchantment  over  them  that  almost 
unawares  his  soul  p-oes  out  in  gratitude  and 
awe  to  the  ''Great  Spirit"  who  made  a  region 
so  sublime. 

In  the  circuit  of  146  miles  through  that 
world-famed  section  the  traveler  becomes  so 
absorbed  with  the  strange  wonders  wrought 
by  Nature's  infinite  hands  that  he  seems  a 
child  again  gazing  into  the  silent  night  trying 
to  solve  the  mysteries  of  the  ''Milky  Way" — 
that  singular  trail  among  the  stars. 

Here,  in  an  area  of  3,348  square  miles, 
Nature  has  crowded  more  marvelous  j)hen- 
omena  than  in  any  other  region  in  the  world ; 
mountains,  plains  and  streams,  boiling  springs 
and  frying  pans,  seething  craters  and  hissing 
jets,  steaming  rivers  from  realms  of  fire,  hills 
and  vales  of  forest  and  meadow,  geysers  gush- 
ing high  in  air,  lakes  and  canyons  that  rival 
all  the  charms  of  Switzerland — these  are  some 
of  the  sights  that  have  lured  so  miany  thou- 
sands of  tourists  from  all  parts  of  the  globe 
to  this  amazing  region  who  have  given  it  the 
name  "The  Wonderland  of  the  World." 

In  the  years  gone  by,  in  the  decades  dead 
before  this  Park  was  known,  the  chisel,  pen, 
and  brush  told  or  reproduced  all  of  Nature 
known  to  man.  Everything  in  earth  or  sky 
was  obedient  to  the  artist's  will.  The  world's 
most  awe-inspiring  scenes  were  sport  and  play 
for  words  and  brush  and  plaque;  but  here, 
amid  these  purple  hills,  and  snow-clad  peaks, 
and  cornering  in  three  proud  states,  nestles  a 
troubled  but  gorgeous  land,  filled  with  splen- 
dors few  have  yet  beheld,  sights  that  startle 
those  who  come,  scenes  that  will  be  better 
known    among    the    generations    yet    to    be. 


Trip    With  Sharp    &   Poxpell  Through   YelloTPstone   Park. 

phenomena  that  no  artist  yet  has  been  able  to 
accurately  paint,  and  canyons  whose  walls  are 
colored  with  shades  of  rainbow  hues  so  rare 
in  tint  and  blending  that  the  greatest  living- 
masters  of  speech  or  brush  have  said  "They 
cannot  be  reproduced." 

Space  will  not  permit  us  to  indulge  in  fur- 
ther praise,  but  when  you  will  have  made  this 
delightful  journey  on  and  on  through  count- 
less marvels^  if  y'Ou  do  not  feel  as  though  you 
have  awakened.,  from  a  dream  enchanting  you 
will  be  unlike  those  who  have  come  and  gone 
before.     \"'^--" 


'^^^ytfi^^,rj4,-^r%2. 
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Shaw    &    Powell    in    Transit. 


HISTORY 

For  centuries,  no  doubt,  Indians  held  full 
sway  in  -this  fair  realm  and  nothing  of  its 
wonders  was  known  to  'Tale-face"  until  one 
John  Colter,  a  trapper  in  the  Rockies,  passed 
thru  this  wild  region  in  1807. 

Warren  A.  Ferris,  then 
of  the  American  Fur  Com- 
pany, sojourned  at  Upper 
Geyser  Basin  in  1834  and 
wrote  the  first  known  pub- 
lication of  its  amazing  con- 
ditions. A  noted  scout 
among  the  Rockies,  James 
Bridger,  made  many  jaunts 
to  this  weird  country,  and 
on  his  return  from  time  to 
time  told  his  many  friends 
of  the  marvelous  sights  he 
had  seen  in  this  land  of  fire  and  boiling  springs, 
but  his  story  seemed  so  extravagant  and  in- 
credible it  was  passed  by  as  unworthy  of  belief. 


James   Bridger. 
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in 1869  David  E.  Fol- 
soM  of  White  Sulphur 
Springs,  Meagher  County, 
Montana,  in  company  with 
C.  W.  Cook  and  a  Mr. 
Peterson,  explored  this 
strange  territory.  As  a  re- 
sult of  Mr.  Folsom's  report, 
which  seemed  more  like  tra- 
dition than  fact,  the  Wash- 
burn-Doane  party  was  or- 
ganized in  1870,  consisting 
of  nine  citizens  of  Montana 
escorted  by  five  soldiers  under  the  command 
of  Lieutenant  G.  C.  Doane,  Second  Cavalry. 
After  thit  party    had    explored    this  strange 


David  E.  Folsoni. 


Gen.    W'aslibiirn. 


C.    ]V.    Cook 


wilderness  and  found  it  containing  such  a 
wealth  of  wonders,  Mr.  N.  P.  Lan^-ford,  one 
of  the  party,  wrote  a  book  of  their  expe- 
dition, entitled  ''The  Dis- 
covery of  Yellowstone 
Park,"  giving  a  detailed  de- 
scription of  the  expedition. 
These  discoveries  led  to  an- 
other expedition  by  Chief 
Geologist  Hayden  in  1871. 
who  submitted  a  full  report 
of  his  discoveries,  which 
finally  induced  Congress  to 
pass  an  act  setting  aside 
this  territory,  wild  and 
weird  as  tradition  itself,  as  a  National  Park, 
which  it  did  March  1st,  1872. 


'   '' '"""' ' "  ''""IBMI 

g^    i^^ 
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Lieutenant  G.    C.  Doane. 
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Mr.  N.  p.  Langford, 
mentioned  in  the  above  par- 
agraph, was  made  the  first 
superintendent  of  the  Park 
and  devoted  his  energies  to 
opening  up  this  great  re- 
serve, then  in  its  primitive 
state,  and  great  credit  is 
due  him  for  his  persistent 
efforts  and  good  results  in 
building  roadways  and  mak- 
ing other  needed  improve- 
ments which  have  added  ''"  ^-  ^-  ^"'^^^^'''• 
greatly  to  the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  tour- 
ists. He  lives  now  in  St.  Paul  and  makes 
annual  visits  to  Wonderland. 

Before  1882  the  trip  to  the  Park  was  dif- 
ficult, but  in  that  year  the  Northern  Pacific 
Railway  Company  extended  its  line  to  Liv- 
ingston, Montana,  and  in  1883  it  built  the 
Park  branch  line  from  Livingston  to  Cinna- 
bar, fifty  miles  away,  and  the  trip  was  made 
delightful.  This  branch  line  was  extended  to 
Gardiner,  a  mountain  town  at  the  edge  of  the 
Park  in  1902,  and  the  old  station  at  Cinnabar 
was  dispensed  with. 

YELLOWSTONE,  NATIONAL  PARK 


The  Yellowstone  National  Park  is  a  reserva- 
tion owned  by  the  United  States  Government 
and  set  aside  by  Congress  in  1872  as  a  national 
pleasure  resort.  It  is  known  all  over  the 
world  as  the  most  extensive  and  the  most 
amazing  of  all  of  Nature's  regions  of  marvel- 
ous scenes.  It  is  62  miles  in  length  and  54 
miles  wide — almost  a  square — and  is  located 
in  Montana,  Idaho  and  Wyoming,  lying  main- 
ly in  the  last-named  state.  It  is  largely  cov- 
ered with  dense  timber  and  bounded  mostly 
by  forest  reserves.  It  lies  among  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  has  an  average  elevation  of  over 
7,000   feet  and  is   a  land  of  perpetual   charm. 
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It  contains  more  amazing  phenomena  and 
more  freaks  of  nature  than  any  other  locahty 
on  earth. 

The  Government  has  taken  great  pains  in 
building  line  roads  along  a  route  where  a 
majority  of  these  astonishing  sights  may  be 
visited  and  has  made  extensive  improvements 
generally  in  order  that  these  marvels  may  most 
easily  be  seen  by  all  who  come  to  visit  this 
great  Wonderland. 

In  1902  the  Government  erected  an  arch- 
way of  lava  rock  at  the  entrance  of  the  Park, 
at  Gardiner,  Montana,  at  a  cost  of  $10,000.00. 
Upon  its  completion  dedication  exercises  were 
held  and  President  Theodore  Roosevelt  deliv- 
ered the  address. 

The  Park  is  governed  by  rules  and  regula- 
tions of  the  Department  of  the  Interior  and  is 
presided  over  by  a  superintendent,  who  has 
his  headquarters  at  Fort  Yellowstone,  at  Mam- 
moth Hot  Springs,  in  Yellowstone  National 
Park.  Under  his  command  are  four  troops 
of  the  United  States  Cavalry  for  the  purpose 
of  protecting  all  of  the  Park  property  and  the 
interests  of  all  visitors  and  arresting  all  vio- 
lators of  Park  rules  and  regulations. 


Park  Antelope— Copyrighted   by   W.   S.   Berry 


Animals:  It  is  worth  the  cost  of  the  en- 
tire trip  to  see  the  great  number  of  bear,  elk, 
deer,  antelope,  goat  and  mountain-sheep  in 
the    Park.      This    is    a  strange  sight  indeed^ 


Trip    With  Shaw    &   Powell  Through   Yellowstone   Parl^. 

especially  since  they  are  all  in  their  wild  state 
in  no  enclosure  whatever,  wandering-  thru  the 
tangled  woods  whither  and  when  they  desire. 
The  sight  of  human  beings  does  not  fill  them 
with    alarm,  altho  after  a    few  exchanges  of 


To    the   Death. 


glances  with  the  tourist  they  choose  to  scamp- 
er away.  This  gentleness  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  no  fire  arms  of  any  kind  are  permitted  to 
be  carried  by  any  person  except  an  officer. 
They  seem  to  realize  to  some  extent,  at  least, 
the  protection  they  receive  from  the  govern- 
ment.    If  you  have  any  desire  to  get  a  ''snap 


Young    Elk — Copyrighted    by    W.     S.    Berry. 

shot"  at  any  of  these  creatures  with  your 
kodak  as  they  stand  in  the  dense  woods  this  is 
your  opportunity. 

Bear  of  dififerent  species — black,  brown, 
cinnamon  and  silvertip — not  only  run  at  large 
thru  the  forest,  but  can  be  seen  every  day  mak- 
ing their  way  to  the  rear  of  the  camps  and 
hotels,  where  they  get  food  from  the  garbage 
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Park    Bear. 


piles.  Often  they  feed  from  the  hand  of  the 
tourist,  they  have  become  so  tame,  and  they 
seem  to  enjoy  watching-  the  coaches  filled  with 
people  as  they  come  and  g"0. 


Buffalo    in   the  Park. 


There  are  also  two  herds  of  buffalo  in  the 
Park  of  perhaps  100  in  all,  one  of  which  is 
roaming-  in  its  wild  state  along  the  foothills 
of  the  Hoodoo  Mountains,  while  the  other 
herd  is  kept  in  an  enclosure  on  the  Lamar 
River  near  Soda  Butte. 

TRIP  TO  GARDINER. 

The  trip  to  Gardiner — a  distance  of  fifty- 
four  miles — from  Livingston  is  thru  the  beau- 
tiful Yellowstone  Valley,  made  up  of  the  Yel- 
lowstone Canyon,  Paradise  Valley  and  Yankee 
Jim's  Canyon. 

The  Yellowstone  Canyon  begins  about  six 
miles  from    Livingrston,  is    about  one  mile  in 
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length  and  only  wide  enough  for  the  Yellow- 
stone River,  Park  Branch  railroad  and  the 
county  road,  and  its  rocky  walls  are  almost 
perpendicular  and  colored  most  beautifully. 
This  canyon  opens  on  the  south  into  the  Para- 
dise Valley,  so  called  because  of  its  picturesque 
valley  on  either  side  of  the  river,  its  hazy  hills 
and  rugged,  timbered  mountains.,  all  forming 
a  landscape  which  would  do  credit  to  the 
mythical  land  whose  name  it  bears. 

Once  thru  Paradise  Valley  we  enter  ''Yan- 
kee Jim^s  Canyon" — a  narrow  gorge  with  al- 
most perpendicular  walls — noted  for  its  once 
having  been  a  toll  road,  with  the  station  at 
the  canyon. 

Some  six  miles  beyond  to  the  right  of  the 
railroad  we  see  on  the  mountain  side  what 
has  the  appearance  of  a  toboggan  slide  com- 
posed of  red  clay,  which  is  called  The  Devil's 
Slide.  Six  miles  from  this  slide  we  reach  a 
little  mountain  town  of  about  300  inhabitants. 
This    is  Gardiner,    an  unassuming  little  ham- 


j^^ 


/^••^^^ 


Depot    at    Gardiner.  ■ 

let  distinguished  for  its  being  the  terminus  of 
the  Park  Branch  and  also  the  gateway  to  the 
Park.  Here  we  find  a  depot  constructed  of 
native  logs  but  spacious,  neat,  and  rustic  in  ap- 
pearance, conceded  to  be  one  of  the  most  at- 
tractive railway  stations  in  the  world. 


Trip    With  Shan?    &   Powell  Through   Yellowstone   Park. 

FEEDING  PENS. 

Uncle  Sam's  feeding"  pens  are  located  on  a 
large  flat  at  Gardiner.  Here  he  has  built  cor- 
rals and  racks ;  these  are  filled  and  re-filled 
often  with  alfalfa  hay  during-  the  season  of 
the  deep  snows  in  the  Park.  If  you  should  be 
lucky  enough  to  take  a  trip  to  Gardiner  in 
the  dead  of  winter,    when  the  snow  is  at    its 


Park    Animals  Feeding — Copyrighted   by   IV.   S.   Berry. 

deepest,  you  would  see  deer,  elk,  goats,  moun- 
tain sheep  and  antelope  emerging  from  the 
dim  forest  in  single  file  and  trailing  in  pretty 
herds  up  to  these  places  to  feed.  On  ac- 
count of  the  heavy  snows  these  graceful  creat- 
ures must  leave  the  forest  and  seek  food  in 
the  valleys  below  unless  fed  by  the  hand  of 
man.  To  keep  them  in  the  Park  and  induce 
them  to  prefer  to  linger  there  the  government 
has  provided  this  means  of  feeding  them  and 
to  see  these  graceful  animals  in  their  wild 
state  eating  hay  at  these  racks  and  corrals 
within  a  few  hundred  yards  of  a  town  of  three 
hundred  people  is  a  sight  that  fills  the  heart 
"brim  full." 

TRIP  FROM  GARDINER. 

Arriving  at  Gardiner  about  10:45  A.  M. 
the  easy  riding,  three  seated  coaches  of  Shaw 
&  Powell  meet  us  at  the  train,  whence  we  are 
driven  thru  the  great  lava  gateway,  herein- 
before described,  to  our  lunch  station.    At  this 
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point  our  guests  are  given  time  to  change 
clothing  and  to  repack  trunks  and  suit  cases 
if  desired.  At  one  o'clock  we  are  again 
aboard  the  coaches  and  on  the  road  to  Mam- 
moth Hot  Springs.  This  road  has  an  eleva- 
tion of  200  feet  to  the  mile  all  along  the 
Gardiner  River,  such  a  w^ild  mountain  stream 
that  its  dashing  serves  as  a  good  index  to  the 
succession  of  great  surprises  all  along  the 
journey  we  have  just  begun. 

Driving  thus  up  the  wild  and  rugged  Gardi- 
ner  Canyon   a    little    distance    our   eyes    rest 


Eagle's  Nest. 

upon  three  very  interesting  points  of  view, 
Eagle's  Nest,  Pear  Rock,  and  Mount  Everts. 
This  mountain  has  an  elevation  of  about 
2,000  feet  above  the  river  and  was  named  in 
honor  of  T.  G.  Everts,  who  was  a  member  of 
the  Washburn-Doane  party  in  1870,  and  lost 
from  them  for  37  days  in  this  wild,  fantastic 
region. 

A  drive  of  two  miles  south  brino-s  us  to 
Mammoth  Hot  Springs,  which  is  the  head- 
quarters for  the  officials  of  the  Park,  Fort 
Yellowstone  being  also  located  here.  The 
buildings  are  very  attractive  and  the  grounds 
about  them  are  beautified  with  lawns,  flowers 
and  cement  walks.  A  few  minutes'  drive 
brings  us  to  Liberty  Cap,  a  strange  rock  for- 
mation at  the  right  of  the  road.    After  passing 
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the  Devil's  Thumb,  a 
similar  freak  near  by, 
we  come  to  the  queen 
of  all  the  terraces, 
Minerva.  This  is  a  per- 
fect charm,  being-  al- 
most as  white  as  snow 
and  moulded  with  such 
symmetry  and  beauty 
that  one  imagines  at 
first  that  it  is  the  work 
of  skilled  hands  rath- 
er than  the  result  of 
playful  chance  in  the 
mountain  wilds,  with 
water,  heat  and  shift- 
ing- sediment.  How 
simply  formed!  and  yet 

how  amazing  in  its  beauty!  Hot  springs 
a  little  way  back,  laden  with  sediment  white 
as  snow,  pour  their  waters  incessantly  over 
this  spot,  leaving  behind  a  deposit  which  has 
solidified  and   formed   into  the  most  exquisite 
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terraced  ground  that  eyes  have  ever  seen. 
This  with  Pulpit,  Angel,  Jupiter  and  Cleo- 
patra Terraces  nearby — all  formed  in  the  same 
manner  but  of  various  colors — form  such  an 
imposing  sight  that  ''terrace-land"  seems  more 
appropriate  than  Mammoth  Hot  Springs. 
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HOODOOS:  A  jaunt  of  two  miles  more 
upon  our  journey  brings  us  to  Silver  Gate, 
which  is  an  entrance  to  a  region  of  solemn 
gray  rocks  known  as  the  Hoodoos.  Over  a 
space  of  perhaps  20  acres  these  dismal  monu- 
ments of  silence,  thick  as  forest  trees,  and 
standing  as  high  as  300  feet,  present  a  grim 
spectacle  indeed.  So  weird  and  solemn  is  this 
place  that  the  mind  reverts  to  the  days  of 
spooks  and  specters,  hobgoblins  and  ghosts, 
or  when  poor  old  "Rip"  was  lured  to  his  20 
years'  sleep  in  a  witch-like  section  of  the 
Catskill  Mountains.  Twenty  acres  of  this 
singular  formation  of  gray  rocks  thrown  so 
closely  together  with  no  trees  or  grass  among 
them,  and  fashioned  into  odd  figures  of  every 
kind  known  to  reality  and  imagination,  pre- 
sent a  sight  not  only  unique  but  impressive  in 
the  solemn  silence  that  pervades  this  region. 


Golden  Gate. 

Passing  out  of  hoodoo-land  thru  Golden  Gate| 
Canyon  we  drive  by  Rustic  Falls  into  a  beau 
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tiful  plateau  known  as  Swan  Lake  Flat;  this 
is  a  little  valley  with  an  elevation  of  over 
7,000  feet.  From  this  point  we  see  the  fol- 
lowing prominent  peaks,  namely:  Electric, 
Little  Quadrant,  Large  Quadrant,  Mt.  Dome, 
Antler's  Peak  and  Mt.  Holmes,  all  huddled 
closely  together.  Here  are  other  points  of  in- 
terest also,  particularly  Three  Rivers'  Peak, 
whose  rains  and  melting  snows  are  the  sources 
of  the  Madison,  Gardiner,  and  Gallatin  Riv- 
ers. A  short  drive  across  the  flat  brings  us 
to    Shaw  &  Powell's  first  local  camp,  Willow 


Sheep  Eater    Cliff. 

Creek,  where  we  remain  over  night  and  have 
breakfast.  This  camping  ground  is  located  in 
a  beautiful  pine  grove  near  Willow  Creek 
which  is  filled  with  Rainbow  and  Speckled 
trout.  The  lover  of  fishing  will  find  great 
sport  here  with  the  "festive"  in  their  gamy 
response  to  the  fly.  Our  euests  will  be  de- 
lighted with  the  surroundings  of  Willow 
Creek  Camp. 

From  here  we  take  a  trip  of  a  mile  and  a 
half  to  a  unique  sight,  Sheep  Eater  Clifif. 
This  is  composed  of  almost  perpendicular 
columns  of  rock  lying  against  one  another, 
very  much  resembling  the  Giant's  Cause- 
way, a  v^orld  renowned  curiosity,  between 
England  and  Ireland.  Sheep  Eater  Cliff  is 
the  only  formation  in  the  known  world  which 
is  similar  to  the  Giant's  Causeway  in  appear- 
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ance  and  Shaw  &  Powell  are  pleased  to  drive 
a  mile  and  a  half  off  the  main  route  to  ^ive 
their  guests  a  chance  to  witness  this  sight. 

At  an  early  hour  on  the  following  morn- 
ing- we  start  on  another  day's  jaunt  thru  the 
land  of  fire  and  furies.  Stopping  at  a  pine 
grove  about  two  miles  out  from  our  camping 
ground  we  alight  and  a  little  distance  up  the 
hill  in  the  dense  woods  drink  of  the  waters 
of  Apollinaris  Spring  flowing  out  of  the  hill- 
side— a  very  pleasant  surprise. 

We  next  drive  to  the  Obsidian  Cliff*  and 
quite  amazed  we  are  to  find  here  a  mountain 
of  black  glass.  Our  road  extends  thru  an 
open  cut  on  the  side  of  this  cliff.  Cutting 
a  road  thru  a  mountain  of  glass  proved  to  be 
a  very  difficult  problem  even  from  an  engineer- 
ing standpoint.  The  dark  substance  while  of 
a  hard  texture  would  not  yield  to  any  efforts 
of  blasting  and  how  to  reduce  this  obstinate 
cliff  was  a  question.  They  finally  discovered 
that  the  only  way  to  demolish  this  glass  was 
by  heating  it  to  a  high  temperature  and  then 
dashing  water  against  it.  In  doing  this  the 
laborers  '  were  compelled  to  stretch  blankets 
dripping  wet  between  them  and  the  hot  glass 
while  throwing  water  against  the  cliff.  In 
this  manner  the  road  was  cut  thru  at  this 
place,  and  our  guests  have  the  novel  experi- 
ence of  riding  over  a  road  of  real  glass.  This 
substance  is  so  hard  that  it  was  used  by  the 
Indians  for  arrow-heads  in  the  days  of  bow 
and  arrow  warfare. 

Not  far  beyond  this  cliff  we  reach  Beaver 
Lake,  where  we  not  only  see  the  great  net- 
work of  dams  and  houses  which  the  beavers 
have  built  here  but  get  a  glimpse  now  and 
again  of  these  busy  creatures  themselves  in 
their  work  of  "nation  building." 

Twin  Lakes  and  Roaring  Mountain  are  the 
next  places  we  reach.  The  lakes  are  about 
the  same  size  and  have  the  same  general  ap- 
pearance except  that  the  waters  of  one 
have  a  bluish  tint  and  those  of  the  other  a 
brownish    hue.      They    are    sometimes    called 
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Mirror  Lakes  because  their  waters  reflect 
the  surrounding  scenery  so  clearly.  Roaring 
Mountain  stands  at  the  base  of  the  lower  lake 
and  is  literally  dotted  with  steaming  jets 
which  constantly  sputter  their  troubles  to  the 
world.  For  a  great  many  years  the  interior 
of  this  mountain  kept  up  a  constant  roaf'iig 
and  rumbling  which  was  heard  at  a  great 
distance;  but  these  manifestations  have  now 
ceased  altogether  and  we  hear  only  the  grumb- 
ling voices  of  numerous  steam  vents  and  a  few 
boiling  springs.  About  the  strangest  freak 
here  is  the  Devil's  Frying  Pan,  which  is  a 
hot  spring  of  thick  pasty  mud  always  sizzling 
and  frying. 


Black   Growler. 


NORRIS  BASIN  :  A  few  miles'  drive  from 
Roaring  Mountain  brings  us  to  Norris  Basin, 
where  we  see  the  first  genuine  geysers 
and  start  upon  the  real  circuit  of  the  Park. 
Descending  into  the  basin  we  see  a  vast  stretch 
of  troubled  land,  acres  of  steam  jets  and  small 
geysers,  numerous  springs  of  various  forms 
and  such  huge  steam  vents  as  Black  Growler 
and  Hurricane.  Black  Growler  is  the  great- 
est steam  vent  in  the  Park.  It  keeps  up  a 
continuous  tumult  (like  steam  escaping  from 
an  engine)  and  has  force  enough  to  run  all 
the  mills  in  the  great  state  of  Montana  if  it 
could  be  so   utilized.      Here  also  is  the  noted 


Trip    With  Shaw    &   Powell  Through  Yellowstone   Park. 

g-eyser  Monarch;  it  ceased  playing-  in  1902, 
but  has  since  resumed  its  eruptions.  The 
Minute  Man  Geyser  stands  back  of  the  Mon- 
arch on  the  hillside  and  as  its  name  implies 
plays  every  minute. 

Jlere  also  are  the  Bath  Tub,  formally  known 
as  the  Devil's  Ink  Well,  and  the  New  Crater, 
which  are  pools  of  hot  water  playing  at  irreg- 
ular intervals.  We  then  pass  on  to  Teeter 
or  Balance  Rocks,  which  are  large  boulders 
in  the  Gibbon  River,  each  balanced  upon  a 
base  so  small  that  it  looks  like  a  pivot. 
Chocolate  Springs  near  by  are  hot  springs 
peculiar  for  their  chocolate  colored  waters. 
We  drive  thence  a  short  distance  to  Gibbon 
Meadow,  where  our  tents  are  pitched  and 
lunch  is  ready  at  the  Shaw  &  Powell  Camp 
near  the  mouth  of  the  Gibbon  Canyon.  After 
lunch  we  visit  awhile  at  the  Gibbon  Paint 
Pots.  These  are  the  most  fascinating  Paint 
Pots  in  the  Park.  As  the  bubbles  rise  thru 
the  boiling  mud  they  assume  the  shapes  of 
the  Calla  Lily^  the  large  Cabbage  Rose  and 
othci  flowers,  their  color  and  shape  forming 
a  striking-  resemblance  to  the  real  blossoms. 

Boarding  our  coaches  again  we  pass  Mount 
Schurtz  and  enter  the  mouth  of  Gibbon  Can- 
yon with  its  high  sloping  hills  covered  with 
graceful  pines  and  a  great  variety  of  wild 
flowers  that  fill  the  air  with  perfume,  rend- 
ering this  a  dreamy  drive  down  the  Gibbon 
River.  The  first  point  of  interest  we  pass  is 
Lone  Tree  Boulder,  which  is  a  huge  rock  with 
a  lone  pine  growing  upon  its  very  top.  Beryl 
Spring  just  below  is  a  large  pool  of  hot  water 
about  forty  feet  in  circumference  whose  ever 
boiling  waters  reflect  different  colors.  We 
see  also  many  small  jets  of  steam  spouting  out 
of  the  mountainside  as  we  drive  along.  A 
little  farther  on  we  arrive  at  Iron  Springs, 
whose  waters  are  so  strong  with  medicinal 
properties  many  physicians  have  pronounced 
them  among  the  best  of  medical  springs.  The 
Gibbon  Cascades  are  waterfalls  of  rare  beauty, 
having  a  fall  of  about  80  feet.  Here  and  for 
some  distance  down  the  river  the  government 
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has  constructed  a  fine  roadway  alon^  our  tour. 
It  is  in  places  as  high  as  200  feet  above  the 
bottom  of  the  canyon.  The  road  here  used 
to  go  over  the  mountain,  but  now  ft  extends 
around  it ;  so  careful  was  Uncle  Sam  to  make 
it  safe  and  protect  it  from  seepage  that  in 
places  its  rocky  walls  are  built  up  from  the 
bottom  of  the  canyon  200  feet  or  more,  making 
it  secure  and  a  fine  piece  of  scenery  as  well. 
The  charm  of  this  canyon  cannot  be  over- 
drawn. Among  its  many  other  fascinating 
features  hundreds  of  pine  trees  are  seen  grow- 
ing right  out  of  the  solid  rock  all  over  the 
mountain  side  with  apparently  no  soil  to  sup- 
port them. 

One  and  one-half  miles  from  here  we  begin 
to  leave  Gibbon  River,  the  road  rising  up  a 
gradual  ascent  of  about  four  miles.  We  find 
this  great  mountain  covered  with  tall,  huge 
trees  of  the  fir  and  white  pine  species  and  tan- 
gled with  vines  and  underbrush  and  literally 
strewn  with  growing  wild  flowers  of  some 
500  species  which  fill  the  air  with  fragrance. 
From  the  top  of  this  four  mile  slope  we  de- 
scend abruptly  to  the  Firehole  River  to  what 
is  known  as  Riverside.  Here  we  make  a  turn 
up  along  the  Firehole  River  to  the  Firehole 
Cascades  and  Falls,  where  we  alight  and  walk 
some  300  feet  to  see  the  cascades. 

Boarding  our  coaches  again  we  follow  the 
Firehole  River  about  six  miles  to  Nez  Perce 
Creek,  where  the  Nez  Perce  Indians  crossed 
in  the  summer  of  1877  upon  a  bloody  expe- 
dition against  the  whites;  crossing  this  creek 
at  its  mouth  we  move  up  the  Firehole  River 
in  Lower  Geyser  Basin  to  where  the  tents  are 
pitched  for  the  night  camp  of  Shaw  &  Powell 
not  far  from  the  Fountain  hotel.  Here  we 
stay  all  night  in  about  the  most  picturesque 
spot  that  can  be  selected  for  a  camp.  The 
scenery  is  imposing  and  our  guests  are  glad 
to  have  the  chance  to  feast  their  eyes  on  these 
superb  surroundings  as  often  as  they  desire 
to  do  so. 

The  following  morning  we  drive  back  to  the 
main  road  and  follow  along  a  short  distance 
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to  Fountain  Geyser  and  to  the  Mammoth 
Paint  Pots,  thence  to  Firehole  Lake  and  Up- 
per Hell's  Half  Acre.  The  g-eysers  and  pools 
of  note  'at  Upper  Hell's  Half  Acre  are  as  fol- 
lo\p,  viz :  Black  Warrior,  which  iplays  irreg- 
ularly and  is   famed   for    its   having    a   black 
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Night  Camp  of   Shaw   &  Powell. 

cone.  Raspberry  Pool,  White  Dome  and 
Great  Fountain  Geysers,  Surprise  Pool,  Fire- 
hole  Pool  and  Buffalo  Springs.  Great  Foun- 
tain Geyser  is  one  of  the  largest  and  one  of 
the  oldest  and  when  in  eruption  is  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  of  all  the  geysers  in  the 
Park,  but  it  plays  at  irregular  intervals.  ltd 
crater  is  30  feet  in  diameter  and  it  throws 
a  great  volume  of  water.  When  it  does  start 
playing-,  however,  it  continues  as  long  as  an 
hour. 

Passing  White  Dome  Geyser  we  drive  to 
Old  Excelsior.  This  gigantic  old  pioneer  of 
geyser-land  has  not  condescended  to  play  for 
20  years,  but  when  its  last  eruption  occurred 
it  came  with  such  terrific  force  that  it  tore 
out  more  than  half  an  acre  of  ground,  making 
a  cut  both  deep  and  wide.  The  waters  from 
it  great  cavity  flow  into  Firehole  River, 
showing  brilliant  colors  all  along  the  bank. 
When  it  last  played  it  threw  an  immense 
volume  of  water  SO  feet  in  diameter  almost 
straight  in  the  air  to  a  height  of  250  feet. 
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Near  here  is  the  most  complete  sig"ht  of  its 
kind  upon  the  globe.  It  is  Prismatic  Lake. 
This  unique  body  of  water  is  400  feet  long 
and  250  feet  wide  and  in  its  depth  every 
color  in  the  prism  is  seen,  hence  its  name. 
This  marvel  of  beauty  reposes  upon  the  very 
top  of  a  huge  mound  of  gray  sediment  covered 
in  different  places  with  light  deposits  of  pur- 
ple, brown,  and  red  sediment  lying  in  broad 
streaks  over  the  mound.  The  water  flowing 
from  all  sides  over  the  lake's  radiant  margin 
gently  falls  over  small  bench-like  formation 
in  numerous  rills   rippling  down  all   sides   of 


Excelsior  Geyser. 

this  wonderful  knoll.  The  water  is  146  de- 
grees Fahrenheit  and  the  steam  rising  there- 
from hangs  above  the  lake  in  clouds  reflecting 
the  hues  of  the  rainbow. 

Turquoise  Pool  is  another  notable  feature 
here,  its  name  indicates  its  coloring. 

Along  our  road  we  come  to  the  Silent  Pool, 
Forget-Me-Not  Pool  and  Biscuit  Basin,  the 
last  named  containing  Sapphire  Pool,  Jewel 
Geyser,  Shell  Pool,  Silver  Globe  Geyser,  Black 
Pearl  Pool,  the  Ideal  Pool  and  the  Gem  Pool. 
We  next  arrive  at  Artemesia  Geyser,  known 
only  since  1886,  thence  driving  to  Restless 
Geyser  and  the  Morning  Glory  Spring.  At 
many  places  on  the  route  we  have  found  for- 
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mations  unlike  anything-  seen  before  but  notli- 
ing  more  striking  than  this  rare  specimen. 
Here  is  a   spring   whose   shape  and    coloring 


Biscuit  Basin. 

are  just  like  those  of  the  Morning  Glories  that 
grew  in  your  grandmother's  garden  years 
ago. 

A  little  distance  beyond  we  enter  Upper 
Geyser  Basin,  in  which  we  find  the  Fan, 
Motor,  and  Riverside  Geysers,  all  on  the  Fire- 
hole  River. 

Riverside  Geyser  is  peculiar  because  it 
gushes  at  an  angle  across  the  river,  almost 
reaching  the  farther  shore. 


Grotto     Geyser. 
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After  crossing  the  Firehole  River  we  come 
to  the  Grotto  Geyser,  the  most  curiously 
formed  of  all  the  freaks  of  Geyser-land.  On 
account  of  the  numerous  scallops  in  the  rim 
of  this  old  sage  it  is  called  the  Grotto.  About 
500  feet  from  the  Grotto  is  the  Giant  Geyser. 
Here  we  turn  to  the  right  along  our  road 
and  reach  another  strange  freak  known  as 
the  Devil's  Punch  Bowl.  This  is  a  boiling 
spring  located  upon  the  top  of  a  little  mound 
of  white  sediment  about  five  feet  high  and  ten 
feet  wide  with  a  richly  colored  rim  around  its 
edge  18  inches  high. 


The   Punch  Bozvl. 


Our  next  drive  takes  us  to  Black  Sand 
Basin,  which  is  a  boiling  spring  of  rare  beauty; 
its  water  is  of  a  bluish  tint.  The  spring  is 
about  60  feet  long  and  over  50  feet  wide, 
around  whose  margin  is  a  broad  sloping  rim 
of  black  sand.  In  the  center  of  this  boiling 
pool  is  a  huge  funnel-like  opening  in  the  earth 
thru  which  the  waters  rise  into  a  concave 
basin-like  surface  about  40  fett  in  diameter. 
Thru  an  opening  in  the  side  of  its  great  bowl 
the  waters  from  this  spring  flow  into  a  small 
stream  whose  banks  are  brightly  colored  with 
different  shades  of  green  and  yellow.  The 
spring  and  stream  with  their  pretty  forma- 
tions and  bright  waters  tinted  and  shaded  with 
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various  prismatic  colors  produce  an  impression 
never  to  be  forgotten. 

Crossing  a  foot-bridge  over  Iron  Creek  we 
arrive  at  Sunlight  Basin,  an  area  containing 
several  beautiful  pools,  of  which  Handkerchief 
and  Emerald  Pools  are  the  most  charming. 
Handkerchief  is  so  named  because  a  'kerchief 
thrown  into  this  spring  wholly  disappears  from 
sight,  is  boiled  about  in  the  waters  below  for 
several  seconds  and  is  again  brought  to  the 
surface — all  by  the  action  of  the  water  itself. 

Emerald  Pool  receives  its  name  from  the 
color  of  its  waters;  it  is  about  30  feet  wide 
and  60  feet  long  and  its  coloring  is  of  such 
an  emerald  green  that  tourists  pronounce  it 
the  rarest  gem  of  all  the  springs  in  the  Park. 

We  then  drive  into  camp,  where  our  tentb 
have  been  pitched  for  lunch,  not  far  from  Old 
Faithful  Geyser.  After  lunch  the  Shaw  & 
Powell  guides  conduct  our  guests  over  this 
great  area  of  crusted  surface  of  craters,  and 
pools  and  geysers  and  all  other  freakish  for 
mations  of  prominence,  such  as  the  Giant  and 
Giantess,  Lion  and  Lioness,  with  their  two 
cubs,  and  Castle  Geyser,  Beehive,  Cascade  and 
Butterfly  Geysers,  Peanut,  Orange  and  Oys- 
ter Shell  Springs,  Topaz  Pool,  Devil's  Pump, 
Sponge  and  Danger  Pools,  each  of  which 
has  its  own  attractive  features  which  are 
explained  by  the  guides  as  is  done  all  along 
the  route.  Of  all  the  objects  in  this  region 
Old  Faithful  Geyser  is  the  most  engaging. 
Its  eruptions  take  place  every  65  to  70  min- 
utes -with  the  regularity  of  time  itself.  This 
fact  gives  it  the  name  it  bears.  It  throws 
its  boiling  volume  about  150  feet  high  in  the 
air  from  a  crater  standing  about  6  feet  high 
and  its  great  volume  of  water,  shooting  up 
so  straight  and  falling  at  its  base  in  sprays 
and  mist  and  steam  reflects  all  the  colors  of 
the  prism,  producing  an  astonishing  effect. 
It  is  so  fascinating  that  people  stand  in  groups 
for  hours  sometimes  to  see  it  play  again  and 
again. 
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From  here  we  travel  about  one  and  a  half 
miles  to  Keppler  Cascades.  Here  we  alig"ht 
from  the  coaches  upon  a  plank  platform  and 
saunter  along-  a  plank  walk  some  70  or 
more  feet  to  a  point  affording-  the  best  view 
of  the  Cascades.  These  are  located  in  about 
the  most  rugged  and  craggy  spot  along   the 


•   *^ 


Old  Faithful  Geyser. 


road  thus  far.  They  are  composed  of  three 
large  rocky  benches  over  which  the  water 
lenps  and  dashes  about  150  feet  in  all,  and 
they  are  surrounded  on  all  sides  with  giant 
forest  trees  and  the  grass  and  ferns  and  per- 
fumed flowers.  At  first  sight  v^e  see  what 
appears  to  be  a  huge  silvery  spray  bursting 
forth  from  a  mountainside  of  deepest  green 
as  we  look  from  the  road  down  into  a  canyon 
full  of  majesty  and  charm. 
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The   Lone  Star    Geyser. 


Returning  to  our 
coaches  we  travel  about 
three  miles  along-  our 
route  thru  heavy  tim- 
ber and  picturesque 
places  to  another  ^ey^^ 
ser  known  as  the  Lone 
Star.  This  has  a  crater 
about  6  feet  across  at 
the  top  and  12  feet 
hig-h.  In  its  center  is 
a  laro^e  opening-  around 
which  are  numerous 
small  apertures  thru  all 
of  which  the  water 
g-ushes  wnth  great  force 
when  the  g-eyser  is  play- 
ing-. It  erupts  at  inter- 
vals of  from  30  minutes  to  2  hours,  g^ushin^ 
as  high  as  60  feet.  It  stands  alone  in  the 
wild  forest  miles  away  from  any  of  its  kindred 
formations.  If  you  could  see  this  marvel  of 
beauty,  its  cone  colored  with  broad  vertical 
stripes  of  brown  and  white,  softly  blending 
into  faint  tints  of  yellow  and  g"old,  the  whole 
cone  covered  with  countless  beads  of  white, 
and  out  in  the  silent  woods  alone,  you  would 
not  wonder  at  its  romantic  name,  'The  Lone 
Star." 

Our  road  now  takes  us  up  Spring  Creek 
Canyon,  a  winding  g"orge  two  miles  in  lengfth, 
and  thence  up  to  the  summit  of  the  Rockies. 
Here  we  are  about  8,345  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea  on  one  portion  of  the  g-reat  water- 
shed known  as  the  Continental  Divide.  It 
crosses  the  Park  from  southeast  to  north- 
west. The  precipitation  from  the  same  clouds 
often  divides  at  this  point,  part  of  the  waters 
flowing  to  the  Pacific  and  part  to  the  Atlantic 
Ocean.  Continuing  over  the  Divide  we  go 
down  Corkscrew  Hill,  whose  road  (in  the 
words  of  one  of  our  Pioneers)  'Ts  so  cussed 
crooked  that  a  team  can  eat  oats  out  of  the 
hind  end  of  its  own  wagon  as  we  drive  down 
the  hill." 

We  soon  reach  De   Lacy  Creek,   where  we 
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remain  over  night  at  another  of  Shaw  & 
Powell's  local  camps,  where  we  find  the  tents 
have  been  pitched.  This  little  village  of  tents 
is  located  in  the  dense  woods  between  two 
high  mountains  and  the  mass  of  underbrush 
and  prolific  verdure  gives  it  a  romantic  ap- 
pearance.    De   Lacy  Creek  is  a  merry  moun- 
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De  Lacy  Creek    Camp. 

tain  brook  filled  with  speckled  trout  ever 
willing  to  play  at  angling.  Throw  your  fly  in 
and  catch  them  if  you  can;  they  are  game. 
This  creek  flows  right  by  our  local  camp  here, 
adding  to  the  beauty  of  these   surroundings. 

Here  we  have  the  best 
opportunity  of  seeing 
wild  game  roaming  in 
the  woods  at  will  of 
any  place  along  our 
route.  Deer,  elk,  bear 
and  mountain  lions 
skulk  thru  the  silent 
forest  and  loiter  in  the 
dense  woods  back  from 
the  roadside  in  this  vi- 
cinity. They  are  often 
seen  at  this  point,  so  we 
selected  this  spot  as  a 
camp  to  give  our  guests 
the  chance  to  get  a  fine 
snap  shot  at  a  wild 
animal     in     its     native 
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Leaving  DeLacy  Camp  ground  the  fol- 
lowing morning  we  drive  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  to  an  elevation  overlooking  Shoshone 
Lake.  Here  is  the  finest  and  broadest  view  of 
landscape  we  get  from  any  point  in  the  Park. 
The  eyes  fall  first  upon  Shoshone  Lake,  cover- 
ing an  area  of  12  square  miles,  then  rise  in 
admiration  to  three  majestic  peaks  of  the 
Teton  Mountains  14,000  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea — part  of  the  boundary  line  between 
Wyoming  and  Idaho.  Then  they  linger  long 
in  bewildering  gaze  over  miles  and  miles  of 
boundless  forest  growing  over  mountain  and 
valley  and  plain — all  constituting  a  landscape 
of  hundreds  of  miles  of  lakes  and  streams, 
mountains  and  vales,  finally  fading  away  in 
the  purple  and  haze  of  the  far  horizon.  From 
this  point  9  miles  along  our  route  we  en- 
counter scenes  that  delight  the  eye  at  every 
turn  of  the  road.  To  describe  them  in  de- 
tail is  impossible  within  the  scope  of  this 
booklet.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  every  mile  of 
the  way  is  literally  strewn  with  scenes  that 
hold  the  attention  of  the  guests  completelv. 
We  finally  arrive  at  Lake  View,  a  location 
giving  us  the  first  view  possible  of  Yellow- 
stone  Lake    and   its    surroundino:s.      At   this 


Yellowstone  Lake. 


point  we  are  about  1,000  feet  above  the  lake 
itself.  This  view  reveals  Red  Mountain  and 
Storm  Mountain  to  our  right  in  the  landscape 
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before  us  and  a  towering  ran^e  of  snow-clad 
peaks  directly  across  the  center  of  the  lake 
known  as  the  Hoodoo  Mountains,  among- 
whose  highest  peaks  are  Mount  Langford, 
Mount  Stephens  and  Mount  Doane,  these 
proud  sentinels  apparently  guarding  this  treas- 
ured scene.  The  lake  covers  an  area  of  139 
square  miles,  has  an  elevation  of  7,741  feet 
above  sea-level,  is  1,700  feet  deep  in  places, 
with  an  average  depth  of  over  200  feet,  and 
upon  its  rippling  waters  steamers  ply  hither 
and  yon.  Three  beautiful  islands  dot  its  sur- 
face and  greatly  add  to  its  charm.  This  is  the 
largest  navigable  body  of  water  of  its  altitude 
in  all  the  world. 


Fish     Cone. 

From  Lake  View  Point  we  make  a  quick 
descent  of  a  mile  upon  our  road  and  arrive 
at  West  Thumb,  a  thumb-shaped  inlet  at 
the  west  end  of  Lake  Yellowstone.  Here  we 
see  various  objects  of  interest  different  from 
anything  seen  upon  our  route.  The  shore  of 
the  lake  at  this  end  is  of  a  whitish  crusted 
formation  arranged  in  crude  benches  and 
formed  of  selicious  deposits  which  flow  from 
the  numerous  hot  springs  nearby.  Among 
the  most  interesting  features  here  are  the 
Thumb  Paint  Pots,  which  are  springs  of  boil- 
ing mud  of  various  shades  and  tinges  much 
like  the  Gibbon  and  the  Mammoth  Paint 
Pots  which  we  have  already  seen.  The  unique 
feature  at  this  place,  however,  is  what  is 
known  as  Fish  Cone,  which  is  a  boiling  spring 
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located  a  few  feet  out  in  the  lake,  with  its  cone 
standing  about  two  feet  out  of  the  water.  It 
is  a  very  common  thing  for  people  to  stand 
upon  the  edge  of  this  cone,  cast  their  "flies" 
out  into  the  cold  waters  of  the  lake,  catch  the 
speckled  beauties,  and  while  they  are  yet 
on  the  hooks,  dangling  from  the  poles,  place 
them  in  the  boiling  waters  of  Fish  Cone,  where 
they  are  cooked  in  a  few  minutes.  This  is 
a  curious  and  interesting  sport  to  those  who 
care  to  indulge  in  fishing.  It  is  such  a  strange 
experience  that  those  who  read  it,  unless 
they  have  seen  it  done,  will  likely  look  upon 
it  as  an  Indian  tradition  or  a  fairy  tale  of 
the  ''wild  and  woolly  west,"  but  the  thousands 
of  visitors  to  this  weird  region  can  testify  to 
the  truth  of  this  statement.  The  Elk  Spring 
and  Twin  Springs  here  are  also  delightful  to 
behold. 

We  drive  from  here  along  our  route  a  short 
distance  to  another  of  Shaw  &  Powell's  local 
camps,  where  we  find  the  tents  have  been 
pitched  and  lunch  is  served.  Just  before 
reaching  this  camp  ground  we  arrive  at  the 
government  fish  hatchery.  Here  the  United 
States  government  is  expending  time  and 
money  in  the  industry  of  hatching  fish  for  the 
purpose  of  keeping  the  cold  water  streams 
and  lakes  in  the  Park  replenished  with  trout 
in  order  'that  the  tourist  may  get  his  fill  of  the 
fascinating  pastime  of  angling. 

After  lunch  all  of  our  guests  who  desire  to 
do  so  may  here  board  a  beautiful  gasoline 
launch  and  make  an  18  mile  tour  of  the  lake 
to  our  stopping  place  for  the  night,  which 
is  the  Shaw  &  Powell  Lake  Camp  ground, 
where  our  tents  are  again  pitched  to  receive 
our  guests.  This  trip  is  replete  with  mag- 
nificent scenery.  The  grandeur  of  the  lake, 
with  the  steam  rising  from  almost  countless 
hot  springs  along  its  edge,  the  vast,  almost 
boundless  body  of  timber  stretching  away 
over  valley  and  hill  up  to  what  is  known  as 
the  ''timber  line"  on  the  mountains,  and  the 
three  proud  peaks  of  the  Tetons  seen  in  the 
distance    as    we  round  Dot  Island,  with    the 
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Sleeping-  Giant  constantly  visible  on  the  trip, 
all  constitute  one  of  the  most  sublime  land- 
scapes ever  seen. 

Those  v^ho  do  not  desire  to  make  the  trip 
by  boat  may  go  with  us  on  our  drive  around 
the  lake  shore  to  the  same  camp.  On  this 
drive  we  enter  the  Knotty  Forest  a  short 
distance  out  from  the  lunch  camp.  Thru  this 
strange  forest  we  drive  a  distance  of  three 
miles,  finding  the  trees  nearly  all  deformed  by 
large,  knotty  formations  often  extending-  en- 
tirely around  the  body  of  the  tree.  These 
huge  knots  appear  upon  various  parts  of  the 
trees  and  even  upon  the  limbs,  giving  them 
a  very  odd  appearance.  This  condition  extends 
over  a  great  area  of  the  forest.  The  cause 
of    this  singular    formation  is  still  a  mooted 
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question;  but  some  still  insist  that  it  is  merely 
a  fungus  growth;  the  furniture  in  Old  Faith- 
ful Inn  and  Henry  Klamer's  Curio  Store 
nearby,  however,  is  all  made  of  the  knotty 
timber  from  this  forest  and  is  indeed  a  very 
rare  possession. 

Having  passed  thru  the  forest  we  descend 
the  Natural  Bridge  Divide,  coming-  in  full 
view  of  the  Sleeping  Giant,  which  is  a  tower- 
ing peak  near  the  outlet  of  Lake  Yellowstone. 
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One  does  not  need  to  draw  upon  his  imagina- 
tion to  see  the  great  Giant  lying  upon  the 
top  of  this  peak.  He  is  in  the  attitude  of  re- 
pose and  the  image  is  so  plain  and  distinct 
that  it  is  noticed  at  once. 

A  little  farther  on  we  come  to  the  Natural 
Bridge,  which  is  another  novel  sight.  It  con- 
sists of  a  bridge  of  native  rock  about  40  feet 
in  length,  spanning  a  chasm  about  30  feet 
wide.  It  is  divided  length-wise  by  a  space 
perhaps  18  inches  wide,  leaving  about  6  feet 
of  the  bridge  upon  one  side  of  the  space  and 
4  feet  upon  the  other  side.  This  bridge  is  just 
as  nature's  carpenters  made  it  and  no  human 
hand  is  permitted  to  mar  or  deface  it.  It 
is  a  unique  sight,  however,  and  reminds  the 
guests  again  that  the  Shaw  &  Powell  tour 
reveals  some  new  features  at  almost  every 
place  along  the  road,  for  our  guides  are  ever 
ready  to  call  the  attention  of  our  guests  to 
each    and   every  change   of    scenery.      From 
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here  on  the  woods  are  full  of  objects  both  odd 
and  delightful,  and  now  and  then  we  get  a 
look  at  the  wild  animals  in  the  timber  along 
this  drive.  From  here  we  move  on  to  the 
above  named  Lake  Camp  ground,  where  we 
meet  those  of  our  party  who  went  by  boat 
from  Shaw  &  Powell's  lunch  camp. 

Whether    our   guests    take  the   boat    route 
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or  take  the  drive  with  us  we  arrive  early  in 
the  afternoon  at  this  camp  in  order  to  g-ive 
them  the  chance  to  enjoy  about  the  finest  fish- 
ing- they  can  ask.  Yellowstone  Lake  is  fairly 
alive  with  the  gamiest,  liveliest  mountain 
trout  ever  lured  by  the  fly.  Here  the  angler 
will  enjoy  himself  greatly,  as  we  give  our 
guests  all  the  time  possible  for  the  sport  in 
this  renovv^ned  lake.  At  this  camp  row  boats 
are  to  be  had  and  the  tourists  can  hire  them 
by  the  hour  to  row  out  upon  this  famous  body 
of  water  and  troll  to  their  heart's  content. 

Since  we  camp  but  one  night  on  the   lake 
shore  let  us   suggest   that  our  guests  arise  at 
an  early  hour  the  following  morning  to  wit- 
ness the  sunrise    upon    this  picturesque  lake. 
The  writer  once  had  that  honor  and  joy.     At 
the  silent  hour  of  3  A.  M.  our  party  arose  to 
watch   it.     Far  over  on  the  eastern   sky,  just 
after  the  first  faint  streaks  of  dawn,  the  upper 
rim  of  what  seemed   a  great,  glaring  ball  of 
fire    stole    softly    above    the   horizon.      As    it 
crept  a  little  higher  into    the  sky  it    threw  a 
broad  crimson  streak  upon  the  lake,  and  when 
it  had  arisen  about  half  above  the  horizon  it 
sent  out  from    its  diameter  a  brilliant,   hori- 
zontal crimson  plane  which  gradually  widened 
from  the  sides    of  that    glaring  orb  until  it 
seemed   about    SO    feet    wide,    when    it    had 
reached  the  eastern  shore.     It  quickly  crossed 
the  lake  a  gleaming,  glistening  plane  of   rich 
crimson    and    its     glittering    brilliancy    was 
doubly  intensified  by  the  deep  blue  waters  of 
the  lake  in  rich  contrast  as  they  were,  and  by 
the    time  this  blazing   bar  reached  us    it  had 
grown  to  such  a  width  that  it  took  in  most  of 
our  shore    and   its  dazzling  brightness    fairly 
took  away  our  senses.    The  scene  was  so  gor- 
geous and  so  grand  that  we  stood  amazed  in 
a    blaze  of    glory,  gazing  with    startled    eyes 
upon    the    golden    plane.      The   blue    waters 
upon    either    side,    and    the    green    landscape 
beyond.    We  had  no  words  to  tell  its  sublim- 
ity; speech  could  not  contain  our  thots.    When 
this  crimson  orb  had    arisen    above    the  sky- 
line the  dazzling  plane  had  vanished.     Grad- 
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ually  we  came  back  to  earth  and  one  of  our 
party  broke  the  silence  with  the  exclamation, 
''A  marvel  of  grandeur." 

After  having-  witnessed  this  inspiring  sight 
we  have  breakfast  and  are  on  our  road  for 
an  18  mile  drive,  stopping  first  at  the  outlet 
of  Yellowstone  Lake,  which  is  the  Yellow- 
stone River,  starting  upon  its  mad  rush  to  join 
the  Missouri.  To  write  about  each  scene 
we  view  upon  this  portion  of  the  trip  would 
be  practically  to  repeat  what  we  have  said 
before  about  mountains,  hills,  dells,  gorges, 
and  streams;  so  we  speak  of  the  miles  of 
superb  scenery  in  a  general  way  until  we  reach 
the  famous  Mud  Geyser.  This  is  a  muddy, 
noisy,  growling  mud  volcano  whose  peculiar 
rumblings  are  heard  half  a  mile  before  we 
reach  the  hideous  spectacle  itself.  When  its 
awful  rumblings  are  first  heard  one  is  mo- 
mentarily startled.  We  find  this  volcano  of 
boiling  mud  and  slush  located  about  100  feet 
to  the  left  of  the  road  and  its  funnel-like 
crater  extending  down  into  the  earth  about 
30  feet.  It  is  about  the  most  hideous  and 
yet  the  most  fascinating  freak  in  the  Park. 
Its  eruptions  are  not  so  forcible  as  those  of 
some  of  the  other  geysers,  but  it  is  almost 
constantly  in  action.  The  eruptions  begin 
with  a  strange  rumbling  which  increases  in 
intensity  until  in  a  few  seconds  its  dull,  heavy 
growling  can  be  heard  half  a  mile  away; 
then  it  bursts  forth  in  gulps  and  throws  out 
a  thick,  pasty,  bluish-gray  mud  and  steam, 
presenting  a  sight  that  is  both  repulsive  and 
interesting. 

Following  the  trial  about  200  feet  on  the 
mountain  side  from  Mud  Geyser  we  find 
Gable  Geyser,  whose  cone  is  shaped  like  the 
gable  of  a  house.  Inside  this  cave  is  a  boil- 
ing hot  spring  whose  water  is  as  clear  as 
crystal. 

Boarding  our  coaches  again  we  drive  about 
a  mile  beyond,  when  we  enter  the  largest 
valley  in  the  Park,  known  as  Hayden  Valley. 
This  is  a  large  park  in  which  grows  an  abund- 
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ant  supply  of  grass  and  is  a  favorite  feeding 
resort  for  deer,  elk  and  buffalo.  It  is  tra- 
versed by  several  mountain  brooks,  the  prin- 
cipal of  which  are  Trout  Creek,  so  named 
because  of  its  being  such  a  fine  trout  fishing 
stream,  and  Alum  Creek,  so  called  on  account 
of  the  stringency  of  its  waters. 

In  traveling  the  next  mile  or  two  along  our 
route  we  find  the  Yellowstone  Valley  nar- 
rowing down  until  it  becomes  a  deep  gorge 
with  a  roaring  river  plunging  down  its  grad- 
ual incline.  The  road  in  this  distance  has 
taken  us  thru  many  beautiful,  winding  crooks 


Bridge   Across   the     Yellowstone. 


and  turns,  around  the  mountain  sides  at  a 
great  elevation  above  the  valley  where  we 
saw  a  vast  stretch  of  meadows  and  forest  dot- 
ted with  peaks  and  streaked  with  streams  and 
containing  other  objects  that  delight  the  eye. 
At  the  end  of  this  mile  drive  we  reach  a  fine 
substantial  bridge  that  Uncle  Sam  has  built 
across  the  world-famed  Yellowstone  River 
just  above  the  Rapids.  This  structure  cost 
the  snug  sum  of  about  v$45,000.00  and  is  a 
fair  sample  of  what  the  government  does  in 
the  way  of  improvements  to  render  a  tour 
thru  this  fairy-land  one  of  comfort,  safety 
and  pleasure.  Here  we  get  a  good  look  at 
the  Rapids  or  Cascades  as  they  are  often 
called  and  their  dashing  torrents  serve  to  give 
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US  the  first  faint  impressions  of,  and  are  the 
introduction  to,  the  amazing-  sio^hts  we  are  soon 
to  gaze  upon  one  by  one  as  we  are  escorted 
about  and  down  the  canyon.  Having  crossed 
the  Cement  Bridge  we  drive  one  and  a  half 
miles  to  camp,  where  our  tents  are  again 
pitched  and  lunch  is  awaiting  us.    After  lunch 


upper  Falls. 

and  a  refreshing-  rest  we  return  by  coach  to 
a  point  just  below  the  Rapids,  where  we  alight 
and  follow  a  board  walk  to  a  plank  platform 
which  stands  just  above  and  overlooks  the 
g-reat  Upper  Falls  of  the  Yellowstone. 

The  canyon  here  is  a  narrow  gorge  whose 
high  walls  of  solid  rock  are  literally  covered 
with  a  rich  moss  of  greenish-yellow.  The 
wild  plung-ing-  water  rushes  thru  the  narrow 
g-ap  and  pours  down  a  g-reat  pitch  of  140  feet. 
Its  immense  volume  strikes  the  river  bed  of 
broad  shelves  of  rock  below  and  rebounds 
ag-ainst  the  walls  of  its  abyss,  in  a  tumbling-, 
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roaring  mass.  The  splashino-  of  these  turbu- 
lent waters  against  the  rocky  walls  fairly 
fills  the  canyon  with  great  clouds  of  spray 
and  mist  in  which  the  colors  of  the  prism  are 
reflected  in  such  great  profusion  that  a  thou- 
sand tangled  rainbows  seems  to  be  playing  in 
the  dancing  mist.  Feast  your  astonished  eyes 
upon  this  superb  scene !  It  sets  your  heart 
beating  and  your  brain  throbbing  with  ec- 
stacy.  The  thrills  of  joy  we  experience  here 
are  in  such  sparkling  contrast  with  the  tame 
events  of  humdrum,  every-day  life  that  we 
want  to  dwell  right  here  forever  in  this  re- 
freshing delight;  but  more  bewildering  sights 
are  yet  before  us  upon  this  canyon  tour.  A 
mighty  region  of  countless  marvels — world  re- 
nowned and  nowhere  equaled — now  stretches 
down  the  river  below  us.     It  is  known  as 

THE  GRAND  CANYON  OF  THE  YEL- 
LOWSTONE. 

This  is  the  dreamiest,  most  awe-inspiring- 
scenic  marvel  upon  this  globe.  Such  gigantic 
walls  and  falls  are  here!  Such  length  and 
breadth  and  depth  of  gorge !  Such  tower- 
ing slopes  and  peaks  and  columns  wrapped  in 
color's  gorgeous  robes !  Such  tints  and 
changing  shades !  To  gaze  into  their  myster- 
ious depths  and  dwell  upon  their  wonders  is 
to  become  deeply  awed  by  one's  surroundings. 
They  are  filled  with  splendors  everywhere! 
Sights  that  bewilder  and  enchant  the  mind; 
sights  beneath  and  beyond  all  words  to  tell. 
To  sum  them  all  up  briefly  one  concludes  that 
unecjualled  sublimity  itself  lies  strewn  with 
lavish  hands  all  over  the  vast  sweep  of  miles 
of  marvelous  grandeur. 

THE  GRAND  CANYON  is  5  miles  long, 
over  2,000  feet  down  its  greatest  depth,  and 
more  than  4,000  feet  across  its  widest  place, 
while  its  great  walls  slope  at  such  an  angle 
that  at  its  bottom  it  is  only  about  200  feet 
in  width.  It  has  a  vast  area  and  its  width 
and  height  are  dotted  with  numerous  lofty 
perpendicular  ledges  and  peaks  of  rock  tow- 
ering hundreds  of  feet  high  in  this  vast  cav- 
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ern,  and  resembling-  the  old  castle  ruins  of 
Medieval  times  where  nobles  and  lords  and 
kings  rose  and  fell  in  foolish  pride  and  fickle 
power.  Eagles  have  built  their  eyries  upon 
the  very  summits  of  these  high  castle  rocks, 
where  both  old  and  young  flit  and  play  about 
their  nests,  and  the  old  birds  soar  in  sweep- 
ing curves,  screaming  in  wild  delight  down 
Freedom's  vast  ravine. 

The  canyon  is  so  great  in  depth  that  one 
who  is  strolling  along  its  bottom,  even  at  the 
hour  of  high  noon,  when  the  sun  is  glowing, 
in  the  heavens,  can  readily  see  the  stars  shin- 
ing in  the  domed  sky  above  him. 

We  retrace  our  steps,  board  our  coaches  and 
drive  about  5  miles  down  to  Inspiration  Point, 
getting-  glimpses  of  this  realm  of  wonders 
along  the  road  now  and  again.  Inspiration 
Point  is  about  1,500  feet  above  the  bottom  of 
the  canyon.  It  is  regarded  by  some  as  the 
most  advantageous  point  for  viewing  these 
august  surroundings.  Here  we  look  out  upon 
scenes  dazzling,  imposing  and  majestic.  A 
silvery  dawn  breaking  a  black  and  starless 
night,  or  a  radiant  bow  of  calm  arching  all 
the  clouds  of  storm,  is  a  surprise  that  de- 
lights the  eye;  but  here,  in  the  silent  wilds 
of  a  grand  west  only  known  to  recent  years, 
is  a  wondrous  gorge  5  miles  long,  into  whose 
vast  depths  we  are  now  gazing,  upon  scene 
after  scene  that  amaze  and  bewilder  the  soul. 
High  and  wavy  walls  of  rock  and  earth, 
jutting  crags  and  rugged  points,  all  tintea 
and  colored  by  nature's  generous  hand  in 
gray  and  white,  black  and  gold,  orange  and 
red,  crimson,  green  and  blue,  yellow,  pink  and 
drab,  all  lying  blended  and  intermingled  in 
streaks  and  blocks  and  figures  of  various 
shapes  and  forms,  with  every  tint,  shade  and 
blend  known  to  reality  and  man's  imagination, 
— all  of  this  gorgeous  and  matchless  coloring 
seen  on  every  ledge  and  peak  and  extending 
over  all  the  bottom  of  this  great  gorge,  cov- 
ering these  walls  for  miles,  with  the  magnifi- 
cent Yellowstone  River  more  than  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  beneath   us  with    its  rolling  waters 
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of  deepest  green — all  fill  this  entire  canyon 
with  g-leaming  glory.  The  mind  never  tires 
of  these  magnificent  sights;  language  has  no 
words  to  tell  them,  the  brush  no  power  to 
correctly  paint  them,  and  the  waning  years 
can  never  bury  them  "beneath  the  moss  of 
silence  and  forgetfulness."  To  attempt  a  cor- 
rect description  of  these  surroundings  is  to 
look  into  depths  profound  and  upon  heights 
sublime  and  gaze  with  startled  eyes  upon 
scene  after  scene  of  august  marvels  and  realize 
how  vain  it  is  to  perform  the  Herculean  task; 
the  mind  then  recalls  the  famous  words  of 
Paradise  Lost. 


Red  Rock. 
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keeping-  near  the  edge  of  the  canyon  to  get 
every  ghmpse  we  can,  until  we  arrive  at  an- 
other point  of  observation  called  Point  Look- 
out. Here  we  get  another  impressive  view 
of  nature's  massive  structures  and  gorgeous 
coloring  in  this  night  cavern.  The  eye  takes 
in  a  portion  of  the  Upper  Falls,  the  Lower 
Falls,  the  river  and  most  of  the  objects  we 
saw  from  Point  Inspiration.  It  is  a  grand 
sight,  being  regarded  by  some  people  as 
somewhat  superior  to  the  one  from  Inspira- 
tion; this,  however,  we  will  leave  to  the  ob- 
^rving    guest  to  determine.      Point  Lookout 


Lower    Falls  of   the    2  euuivsTone. 


is  1,200  feet  above  the  bottom  of  the  canyon 
and  is  a  commanding  position,  presenting  a 
picture  almost  as  sublime  and  absorbing  as 
that  seen  from  any  other  point  in  the  can- 
yon. 

Now  following  a  narrow  trail  on  foot  fromli 
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Point  Lookout,  winding'  down  the  side  of  the 
canyon  about  400  yards  we  arrive  at  a  promi- 
nent point  of  jutting-  rocks  known  as  Red 
Rock.  Here  we  get  the  finest  possible  view 
of  Lower  Falls,  being  nearer  to  them  than 
from  any  other  available  point;  the  scene  is 
a  marvel  of  beauty  and  grandeur.  A  short 
distance  about  these  falls  the  river  is  about 
250  feet  wide,  but  by  the  time  it  reaches  its 
awful  precipice  it  has  narrowed  down  to  about 
74  feet.  The  bed  of  the  river  along  here 
is  solid  rock,  smooth  and  almost  level.  The 
pressure  of  the  narrowing  stream  crowding- 
its  vast  volume  of  water  thru  a  space  so  small, 
becomes  so  great  that  the  river  is  shot  thru 
this  wide  gap  with  such  astonishing  force 
that  it  takes  a  long,  curving  leap  from  the 
crest  of  the  falls  before  gravity  carries  it 
down  its  stupendous  fall  360  feet  to  its  roaring 
abyss  below.  Its  velocity  and  descent  are  so 
great  that  the  river  is  converted  into  a  co- 
lossal column  of  foaming  spray  nearly  a  hun- 
dred feet  wide  which  broadens  as  it  falls,  fill- 
ing the  basin  below  with  a  dashing  silvery 
mass.  The  Falls  of  Niagara  are  broader  and 
those  of  Yosemite  are  greater  in  height,  but 
the  sublimity  of  this  foaming  column  sur- 
passes that  of  any  other  falls  in  the  world. 

The  thundering  roar  of  these  waters  as  they 
leap  in  their  desperate  plunge  in  an  un- 
broken, perpendicular  fall  of  360  feet,  strik- 
ing this  great  basin  below  and  rebounding 
against  the  canyon  walls,  can  be  heard  at  a 
great  distance  down  the  river,  and  its  wild 
reverberations  grow  fainter  and  fainter  until 
they  are  lost  in  echoes  hushed. 

As  the  river  flows  down  thru  this  marvel- 
ous gorge  it  dwindles  away  in  the  distance 
among  the  glittering  scenes  of  various  colors 
and  tints  until  it  appears  to  be  merely  a  whis- 
pering mountain  rill,  soon  lost  in  the  hazy  dis- 
tance. 

The  high  rocky  walls  of  the  falls,  the  vast 
column  of  white  with  its  foamy  basin  below, 
and  the  green  river  flowing  away,  make  a  pic- 
ture that  is  indeed  sublime,  and  it  is  not  at  all 
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difficult  to  understand  why  our  quests  love 
to  linger  here  and  look  with  wide-open  eyes, 
and  loiter  and  gaze  again  and  again  upon 
grandeur  unexcelled. 

Reluctantly  we  leave  these  enrapturing 
scenes  and  follow  the  trail  back  up  the  hill 
to  our  coaches  and  drive  again  across  the 
cement  bridge  to  camp.  Not  far  from  here 
we  next  show  you  Uncle  Tom's  Trail,  which 
winds  down  the  canyon  and  over  dizzy  preci- 
pices 1,500  feet  to  the  river's  edge.  None 
but  those  who  insist  upon  going,  ever  make 
this  trip  any  more  because  the  descent  is 
fraught  with  many  dangers  and  difficulties, 
and  no  transportation  company  can  afford  to 
assume  the  responsibility  of  conducting  people 
over  these  declivities.  For  some  years  the 
government  maintained  wooden  steps  or  stair- 
ways at  the  various  dangerous  places,  but 
Uncle  Sam's  caution  induced  him  to  remove 
them  some  time  ago.  If  our  guests  desire  to 
take  this  trip,  however,  they  are  at  liberty 
to  do  so,  but  entirely  at  their  own  risk.  Many 
do  make  the  journey  yet  and  return  unin- 
jured, but  they  use  the  greatest  caution  in 
going  and  coming.  At  many  places  on  the 
journey  the  visitors  hangs  on  to  a  stout  rope 
and  is  slowly  let  down  a  high  wall  of  rock 
to  a  good  footing  below.  By  this  method 
he  gets  over  the  dangerous  places  and  in  a 
little  time  reaches  the  river,  where  he  looks 
like  a  Tom  Thumb  when  seen  from  the  top  of 
the  canyon.  The  scene  here  from  the  edge  of 
the  river  is  simply  overwhelming  and  the 
brave  guest  is  fully  paid  for  his  trouble  in 
making  the  dangerous  descent,  but  for  safety's 
sake  we  do  not  urge  anyone  to  undertake  it; 
we  give  all  the  assistance  we  can,  however,  to 
those  who  do  venture  to  take  it. 

From  camp  we  drive  down  the  right  bank 
of  the  river  to  Artist  Point.  This  is  2,000 
feet  above  the  bottom  of  the  canyon  and  is 
the  place  where  that  renowned  artist,  Thomas 
Moran,  assiduously  labored  with  the  utmost 
of  his  great,  artistic  skill,  upon  his  excellent 
reproduction   of  this    gleaming  gorge,   which 
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for  years  has  adorned  the  walls  of  the  o-reat 
American  Cong-ress,  much  to  his  honor  and 
to  the  i^^de  of  all  those  who  see  it.  The 
view  here';;is  truly  auo;-ust  and  imposing:,  and 
the  beholder  becomes  so  nearly  lost  in  con- 
templation that  he  stands  o-azin^  and  wonder- 
ing again  upon  grandeur  inexpressible  until 
brot  back  to  composure  by  the  guide's  sug- 
gestion that  it  is  time  to  return  to  camp  to 
replenish  the  inner  man. 

The-  greatest  artists  of  our  time,  however, 
have  said  that  this  brilliant  gorge  cannot  be 
portrayed  correctly.  The  combinations  of 
tangled  colors,  merging  and  mingling  their 
tints  and  shades,  and  blending  again  and  again 
in  confusion  and  profusion,  seem  to  baffle  the 
finest  skill  of  the  best  artists  of  modern  times. 
With  every  new  position  of  the  sun  a  new 
effect  in  coloring  is  produced,  reminding  one 
somewhat  of  the  changing  lights  and  shades 
in  the  old  kaleidoscope;  and  so  numerous  are 
these  changes  and  so  delicate  are  the  tinges 
of  different  hues  that  the  mind  cannot  fully 
grasp  the  entire  effect  before  it  has  blended 
into  another  combination. 

Returning  to  camp  from  Artist  Point,  we 
leave  the  next  morning  upon  our  journey  of 
22  miles  before  luncheon.  Our  road  leads 
over  the  Yellowstone  River  below  the  canyon 
and   we  leave  that  region   of   untold  majesty 


Virginia  Cascade. 
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forever,  perhaps,  an "  arive  thru  the  dee^o^t, 
thickest  forest  we  hi-e  yei  -  ,^,  -^  t^er'  l 
dream  of  woodlana  --..nvn.^  ap"  J-notticr 
j^Teat  Divide  about  8,221  feet  aL  e  the  sea 
level.  From  here  we  descend  gradually  and 
continuously  down  a  fine  descent  thru  our 
forest  until  ab  „L  one-half  mile  below  the 
Divide  we  pa.:>  a  singular  freak  known  as 
the  Wedded  Trees,  and  about  3  miles  farther 
on  we  arrive  at  Virginia  Cascades,  a  beauti- 
ful fall  of  water  which  merely  slides  down 
a  smooth  surface  of  rock,  sixty  feet  down  the 
mountain  side  along  Gibbon  River.  This  is 
all  a  charming-  region  to  Norris  Basin,  de- 
scribed before  in  this  pamphlet  as  the  begin- 
ning of  the  circuit  proper  thru  the  Park. 
From  here  we  continue  our  drive  to  Shaw  (k 
Powell's  Willow  Creek  camping  ground,  where 
we  take  lunch.  After  a  rest  of  an  hour  or  so, 
we  proceed  down  the  same  road  we  came  from 
Gardiner,  getting  another  but  dififerent  view 
of  Swan  Lake  Flat,  Golden  Gate,  Hoodooland, 
Silver  Gate,  and  the  charming  terraces  which 
the  eyes  are  reluctant  to  leave.  Driving  on 
down  thru  the  Gardiner  Canyon  we  reach  the 
town  of  Gardiner  in  plenty  of  time  for  our 
guests  to  have  a  short  rest,  re-pack  suit  cases 
and  trunks,  if  they  desire  to  do  so,  before 
boarding  the  train  at  7:15  P.  M.  for  the  city 
of  Livingston,  where  we  arrive  in  time  to 
make  good  connections  with  the  Northern 
Pacific  trains  going  either  direction,  east  or 
west. 


TESTIMONIALS 


The  eight  days  Mrs.  Basmo 


rtaiii 


'  aware,  Ohio, 
pent  in  the  Yel- 
lowstone Park  With  Shaw  &  Pov.ej.  •..  always  stand  out 
in  our  memories  as  red-letter  days  m  the  calendar  of  life. 
Messrs.  Shaw  and  Powell  provided  every  comfort  prac- 
ticable for  our  camping  party.  I  have  never  spent  more 
delightful  and  pj-ofitable  days  of  travel  than  the  week  in 
Yellowstone  Park.  We  were  greatly  pleased  with  the 
thorough  business  reliability  and  the  personal  kindness 
of  :Mr.  Shaw  and  Mr.  Powell. 

J.  W.   Bashford,    Pres.   Ohio  Wesleyan  University. 

Osceola,  Missouri. 
Gentlemen:  I  take  great  pleasure  in  recommending 
the  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Company  to  any  tourist  de- 
siring to  visit  Yellowstone  Park.  Myself  and  w^ife  made 
the  trip  during  August  and  found  everything  better  than 
represented.  They  gave  us  ample  time  to  view  all  sights; 
their  bedding  is  fine,  food  excellent  and  their  guides  and 
drivers  are  first-class.  As  Missourians  have  to  be  "shown," 
we  were  shown  to  our  hearts'  content.  Any  one  seeing 
the  Park  with  the  above  company  will  get  full  worth  of 
their  monev.  Very   truly  yours, 

C.   A.  Davis,  Agent  K.    C,   C.  &  S.    Ry. 


Wilkesbarre,  Penn. 
Gentlemen:  The  pleasure  of  the  trip  we  enjoyed  with 
you  in  the  Yellowstone  Pa^  .  still  abides  as  a  very  pleasant 
memory.  It  was  only  last  evening  that  I  Vv-as  telling  som 
friends  of  the  excellent  care  you  gave  us  and  the  man> 
good  things  you  gave  us  to  eat.  There  is  only  one  dis- 
appointment, and  that  is  we  wanted  to  stay  longer  and 
could  not.  We  hope  some  time  to  have  the  pleasure  ot 
going  with  you  again,  because  you  did  so  well  by  us  the 
first  time.  Cordially  yours, 

C.  P.  Mogg,  Pastor  Central  M.  E.  Church. 


De  Kalb,  111. 
Gentlemen:  I  am  glad  to  be  counted  not  only  "Among 
those  present,"  but  among  those  pleased.  The  courteous 
treatment  thruout  the  many  little  side  trips,  the  bounteous 
table,  these  are  surely  worth  testifying  to.  My  friends 
bound  for  "^  Jl  > .  -i  ^ne  will  hunt  you  up.     Cordially, 

Frel  L.  Charles, 
Prof,  o    Biolc   y  Northern  111.  State  Normal  School. 

My  mother  l  -^  ^vsters  and  myself  made  the  Park  trip 
with  Shaw  &  Powe  The  novelty  of  camping  out  and 
the  care  and  thottuiness  of  Messrs.  Shaw  &  Powell  in 
showing  us  every  p'lint  of  interest  made  it  one  of  the 
most     leasant  trips  oj  our  life. 

Irene  Keyes,    Minneapolis,   Minn. 


Alexandria,  Ind. 
I       '  i    this  means  of    expressing  my  kind    regards  for 
3       ■    eot^oany.     Tli.   tim^    we  spent  with  you  was   one   of 
I  'rujoyable  we  e-^-er  had.     We  think  we  were  very 
Ui.k  '   ;  your  guests  on  the  trip.    Yours  very  truly, 

v."     '      Bak'^r  and   Wife,  Trustee  Monroe  Township. 


Trip    With  Shajv    &   Porpell  Through  Yellorvsione   Park. 

Del  Monte,  Calif. 
I  want  to  say  to  Shaw  &  Powell  that  I  never  enjoyed 
a  trip  in  my  life  as  the  one  I  took  with  them,  and  found 
the  camping  trip  so  beneficial  that  I  made  a  second  trip, 
and  gained  in  flesh  every  day.  Their  tents,  bedding  and 
cooks  are  of  the  best;  conveyance  good,  easy  coaches. 
Any  one  wishing  a  camping  trip  cannot  do  better  than  to 
go  with  them. 

C.   T    Cinfield,  Hotel   Del  Monte. 
.A     Q 

I  want  to  say  to  Shaw  &  Powell  that  no  one  could  treat 
us  any  nicer  than  they  did.  We  had  good,  easy  coaches, 
comfortable  beds  and  first-class  camping  outfit.  We  were 
shown  everything  of  interest  that  was  to  be  seen,  and 
enjoyed  every  minute  of  our  trip,  and,  .in  fact,  any  one 
who  goes  with  them  will. 

H.  C.   Cleveland,    Rochelle,    111. 


Richmond,  Virginia. 
When  we  started  thru  the  Park  with  you,  we  were 
very  undecided  as  to  whether  we  had  made  a  wise  deci- 
sion— camping  was  a  new  experience,  but  the  courtesy  of 
yourselves  and  employees,  and  your  eagerness  to  please 
and  show  as  many  wonders  of  the  place  as  possible  to 
your  guests,  soon  made  us  congratulate  ourselves  on  our 
choice.  If  ever  we  can  take  another  trip  thru  the  Park 
we  shall  certainly  go  with  you,  and  will  advise  any  of  our 
friends    to  do  the    same. 

Miss  Virginia  Lee  Cottrell. 


I  have  never  had  a  more  unique  or  delightful  experience 
than  our  trip  thru  the  Park  with  Shaw  &  Powell.  We 
were  relieved  of  every  care  and  responsibility  and  had 
nothing  to  do  but  rest  and  enjoy  the  scenery.  Camping 
has  no  hardships  when  your  comfort  is  looked  after  by 
Shaw  &  Powell.  I  consider  that  trip  invaluable  from  the 
point   of  view   of  my  work   and   health. 

Winifred  Kenely,  Instructor   in   Literature  and 
Drawing,  St.  Cloud,   Minn.,  Normal. 


Bay  City,  Mich. 
Messrs.   Shaw  &    Powell: 

Dear  Sirs:  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  testify  to 
the  general  excellence  of  your  Park  outfit,  also  the  uni- 
form kindness  and  patience  of  yourselves  and  employees 
toward  all  the  tourists  of  our  party.  We  unite  in  thanking 
you.      Believe  us  your  friends, 

The  McCartneys  and  Twenty  Others. 

n 

To  Whom  It  May  Concern:  I  would  say,  if  you  wisn 
to  take  a  trip  thru  Yellowstone  Park*  by  all  means  go 
thru  with  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Cuinpany.  I  took  the 
trip  in  1906,  and  shall  never  forget  their  courteous  treat- 
ment or  the  beautiful  sights  I  saw,  many  of  which  were 
on  side  trips  which  other  transportation  companies  make 
extra  charges   for. 

They  have  every  convenience  for  camping,  comfort 
and  pleasure. 

Mr.  Powell,  our  guide,  also  every  man  in  the  com- 
pany's employ,  in  a  very  courteous  way  did  all  in  their 
power  for  our  pleasure  and  comfort. 

Do  not  hesitate;  you  make  no  mistake.  They  are  the 
people  to  go  thru  with.  Very  truly  yours, 

A.  W.   Brown,   Alpena,  Mich. 


Trip    With  Shaw    &   Powell  Through   Yellowstone   Park- 

Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Company: 

Dear  Sirs:  I  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  many  cour- 
tesies extended  to  me  during  my  trip  with  your  company 
thru  the  Yellowstone  National  Park.  I  consider  your 
plan  of  transportation  superior  to  any  other,  and  am 
positive  that  all  who  "do"  the  Park  under  your  care  will 
enjoy  that  wonderful  trip  to  the  fullest  extent.  I  hope 
that  some  time  in  the  future  I  may  again  make  the  trip, 
and  when  I  do  I  shall  most  certainly  go  with  your  com- 
pany. Sincerely  yours, 

Nelly   M.  Keyes. 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern:  A  few  years  ago  I  was  a 
member  of  a  party  touring  the  Yellowstone  under  the 
care  of  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Company.  Ours  was 
a  large,  party,  yet  our  wants  were  most  carefully  provided 
for,  and  there  was  nothing  for  us  to  do  but  eat,  sleep  and 
look,  and  we  did  all  three  pretty  thoroughly.  The  con- 
ductors are  courteous  and  their  employees  were  especially 
pleasant  and  helpful,  all  endeavoring  to  make  the  trip  an 
agreeable  one  for  the  tourist,  and  the  real  interest  they 
manifest  in  the  welfare  of  their  parties  makes  one  forget 
that  the  arrangement  is  on  a  business  basis.  The  mer- 
cenary side  is  not  apparent,  and  a  spirit  of  friendliness  is 
shown  thruout.  I  feel  sure  that  any  one  taking  the  trip 
with  this  company  will  be  well  satisfied. 

Lulu  Cumback, 

Instructor  in  Greek  and  Latin,  Springfield  High  School. 


Knoxville,  Penn. 
Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Company, 
Livingston,  Montana. 
Gentlemen:     I  have  thot  of  you   many  times  since   the 
week  I  spent  with  you  in  Yellowstone   Park.     If  my  name 
is  worth  anything    to    you  I   assure    you    it  will  give   me 
great  pleasure  to  have  you  use  it  as  a  matter  of  reference. 
For    I    never    enjoyed  a  week  of  travel  more    than    I    did 
that,   and  much  of   my  enjoyment    came    from  the    thotful 
way  you  conducted  and  cared  for   us  on  our   trip.      I  was 
simply  surprised  at   the  many   conveniences    and  comforts 
a    camping  party  can    have  when    handled    by  experienced 
people  like  yourselves.  Yours  respectfully, 

A.  B.   Hitchcock. 


Grace  M.  E.  Church,  Jacksonville,  111. 
To  Whom  It  May  Concern:  That  this  is  to  certify 
that  I  made  the  camping  trip  thru  the  Yellowstone  Na- 
tional Park  with  the  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Company. 
I  recall  the  trip  with  very  great  delight.  It  is  a  pleasure 
to  commend  these  gentlemen  to  any  one  who  may  be 
interested.  They  were  recommended  to  me  by  friends 
who  have  camped  with  them  previously  and  I  found  all 
such  recommenda^-ions  well  deserved.  The  attendants 
overlooked  nothing  which  would  conduce  to  the  care  of 
their  guests  and  to  a  royal  good  time.  I  take  pleasure  in 
giving  them  this  word.  Joseph    C.    Nate,   Pastor. 


Spokane,  Washington. 
Myself  and  wife  made  the  trip  thru  the  Yellowstone 
Park  last  year  with  the  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Com- 
pany, and  to  any  one  contemplating  this  trip  and  wishing 
to  make  an  outing  of  it,  I  can  most  heartily  recommend 
this  company.  Nothing  was  left  undone  which  would  add 
to  the  comfort  and  enjoyment  of  our  party,  and  the  trip 
is    one   never    to  be   forgotten. 

F.  M.   Cole,  Train  Dispatcher. 


Trip    With  Shaw    &   Potpell  Through  Yellowstone   Park. 

At  the  time  of  taking  a  trip  thru  the  Park  with  the 
Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Co.  our  enthusiasm  was  un- 
bounded for  their  efficient  and  comfortable  equipment. 
They  were  kind  and  considerate  to  guests,  and  the  length 
of  time  which  they  allowed  at  different  places  of  interest 
was  way  beyond  expectations.  Our  enthusiasm  is  un- 
abated and  our  endorsement  most  hearty.  Ever  your 
friends. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Moore,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


Plattsburg,    Mo. 
Messrs.    Shaw  &    Powell. 

Gentlemen:  Your  Missouri  friends  wish  to  express 
their  appreciation  and  to  thank  you  for  their  pleasant  trip 
thru  Yellowstone  Park  under  the  guidance  and  care  of 
Messrs.  Shaw  &  Powell  in  the  summer  of  1907.  Their 
untiring  efforts  to  please;  their  generous,  wholesome  food; 
their  gentlemanly  guides;  their  courteous  treatment  in 
every  way  will  long  be  remembered  by  the  undersigned/ 
one  of  whom  has  made  his  second  trip  with  this  company. 
Again  thanking  you,  we  are, 

G.  A.    Shepherd, 

Lera  Newby, 

Lovie     Newby-Thomason. 

Chas.    Young, 

A.  M.  Jackson, 

R.  L.    Eberts, 

Chas.    B.  Newby, 

Mrs.   Chas.   B.   Newby, 

J.   C.    Newby, 

G.  W.   Carmack, 

Mrs.  G.  W.  Carmack. 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern:  This  is  to  certify  that 
we,  myself  and  wife,  with  24  others,  went  thru  the  Yel- 
lowstone Park  with  the  Shaw  &  Powell  Camping  Com- 
pany, and  I  must  say  to  any  one  wishing  transportation 
thru  the  Park  that  they  surely  are  fine  people  to  go 
thru  with.  Mr.  Chester  Shaw,  son  of  Amos  Shaw,  was 
our  guide  and  he  and  his  assistants  were  very  accommo- 
dating in  our  entire  trip,  showing  us  all  the  points  of 
interest  to  be  seen.  We  had  a  meeting  at  our  last  camp 
near  the  falls,  recommending  them  to  any  and  all  parties 
that  might   wish   to  visit   the  Park. 

I  have  conversed  with  others  that  went  thru  with 
other  parties,  and  they  tell  me  they  were  not  shown  the 
courtesy  that  I  tell  them  was  shown  us.  I  sure  cheerfully 
recommend  them  as  being  the  proper  parties  to  go  thru 
with.  Respectfully. 

J.   A.   Helferstine,  Unionville,  Mo. 


Milwaukee,   Wis. 
Shaw  &  Powell,   Livinsrston,  Montana. 

My  Dear  Friends:  I  shall  never  forget  the  attention 
you  paid  us  while  with  you  touring  the  Yellowstone 
National  Park.  Dr.  M.  E.  Connell  and  I  often  speak  of  it 
as  being  the  happiest  7^  days  we  ever  spent.  I  shall 
advise,  as  I  have  done,  that  everybody  go  with  you  thru 
the  Park.  Hoping  you  have  a  world  of  good  luck,  I  re- 
main.    Yours, 

R.    D.  Whitehead, 
Supt.   Badger   State   Humane  Society. 


For  Further  Information 
Address  the 


UVINGSTON 


MONTANA 


McKEE  PRINTING  CO,,  BUTTE,  MONT. 


